58       MY LADY OF ORANGE

" Let me go, let me go to my father/' she
said

" Ah, captain, it's the way of the world/'
quoth Vermeil, solemnly shaking his head
" Tis always another-----"

" See the lady be taken to the Governor's
house/' said I sharply

" Well, and what of Breuthe' " asked
Vermeil, as we moved away " He is mov-
ing heaven and earth, and hell too, our good
Caspar How did your errand prosper ? "

" Cord^eu i man, let me sleep * You shall
hear in the morning "

"As you will/' said Vermeil sulkily*
" But I should like to know if you went
for the girl's sake or the men's "